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EXCELLENT MAJESTY. 


The humble | ORR Poem of 
© EDMOND DILLON, Eſq; ; 


11619, 


T hat he Petitions not the formal way 
Of Proſe; or that-his prefing greivance he 
'Dreſs'd in the Rags of fimple Poetry ©. - ). 


Pio (Dread Sir) yout © Dapplinges) bold Eſay, 


Nutnbeis, though never of-ſo faint a-ftreame, 
Are thought the beſt ingredients' to a Threne: 
The grovelling Muſe that durſt -not towre"ſo high, 
(Leſt finged by the Sun of Majeſty) LD 
As ftrive'to prove the Trumpet of your praiſe, ;; 
Joe levets ſound beſt from Meorian layes :) 


A 3 Pre- 


_— 


(5) 
Preſuities; th"aJow Elegfack ſfite, ff 1. oh; 
That fics the Genius of her native Iſle, I 


Fogive thofe plaints, ſome kind of Mourning cloaſe, * 


Her proſtrate Maſter, thus molt humbly ſhewes : 
Great Sir, whilſt you fair Halcyon dayes reſtore, 
Tranſmuting,the late Age of Churliſh Oreg- 
By;a-bleſt Chymiſtry to golden times, " 

- Such, 4s that fackling world,'the Poet chimes; © 
When undeflowr'd 4ſires at the Helm | 

Of every peaceful Common-wealth and Realm 
Prefided ; apdthe ſtreams, of Juſtice rag | 
Clear and unthwarted, when frail mortal man, 
With heavegly NeCtar had fublim\d,his blgod z.-, . 
For then the Womb of every commbn flood ' 
Went pregnant, with'that ſacred drink; no pride 
Or lux gave ſources to that Scarlet tide 


-Ofblood;anu/ftrife;which (igcethe Earth hath ſtain'd; þ 


A native innocence as Empreſs raign'd, 

And wiſe ſimplicity made'States ſecure z 

No Politicks'or miſcheit were in Ure, - 

Much of theſe bleſſings 'now (like Manna) ſhow'rs 
On Albion, from JehovaBs' azure Tow'rs  « 
Piſpens'd by You; fince that auſpicious time, 
God made his Type, and lawful Steward climbe.. 
The Widowed Throne 3/andin this Orphan-lands 
Reſtor'd the. Fathers Soveraign Command 2: 


A 


C3) 


| Aland that panted undernedt-the/weight 


Of Tyranny, ſwolaito a laſting heightz © - -; 
No Joys, nor lucid intervals, were ſeen, | ;E. 
No truce to ills, nor holy dayes/between, (+ 
O were the teeming: Fates/ev'r brought to bed 

Of happier. wonders} in norftory meat ! "1 
Then met-in you; 'Who'coald(t at once ſet free 
Your peoples Necks, without Phlebotomie, 

Ft :om Yaviſh: yoaks;: and ſo reſume 3n peace 7 :: 
Your Scepter, on-whicly Traytors Swords did feize-: 
Chriſt came in peace;/ You in'that\ Juncture.come | 
When Janxss Fane was ſhut 3 and Chriſtendom . 
Charm'd down her feudes;! to Liſher/in our King 
With a-calmSut>Hine :: This myſterious-thing,' / 
Or rather Miracle of Providence, 

None fathonvd with the line of humane fence, 

But ſtayz * You came, and ſaw,” and overcame 
All hearts on ſight, outſtripping Ceſar; fame, 

And wing'd exploits z his Triamphs: ſanguin'd were, 
Your Trophies richer 3 love and filial feare: 

On this Foundation a kind Conqueſt lay'd, 

You in ſhort. time {tupendidus! Works difplay'd ; 
Struck out of Chaos:that-oer' ſpread this place, 

A light, that gave all things/a ſmiling face; 
As Titar- doth, emergent:from the Sea, 
Shoulder the night, anl guild the ſacred day BY 
F | at 


Englan 


And Argus-ey*dgas dangers well:whay ſtave © 


* The Lord Intrigues of $rateg:to your thiet: ?Prztor are, 
Enancelior of xs odvicusand; familiar dh thine 


' Unto the: priſtine Qhannel:;-and>their turns 


4) S 
That Babe rawdypraidNiateds would twve rear'd 
Here, Gods anthinttd;,-afid! thertibav/ns'to beard 5 
And out of dark confuſtory Grd! create; 

New luminaries i/the ſphears' of State : 


Witnefs your-Conntil;-Men ſo fage, ſo:grave 


Off; tromyour-Grown}:'And old RowerSenate might, 
Have hugg'd:their Maxims, for aAuling light 


Tharheran:folve thamoſt/abſtrufe' with eaſe, 
Not Ca#6/himſelD conrt& Rivat hier maitheſe, COTE 
Your Partiomenrs iſo) well-alfedied ſtand; 1 
(Alrhut' your Sirerhad'ithar high:Courc fo crane) 
As, to your Service, briſk; to conſetrate 

More, theh your Moderation may fate. 

T le whulfome Lay: row 'vigoroully returns - 


Juſtice and Mercy, mn yduriGod-like 'Sobt / 
Have, but your Mercies the aſcendant hotd; 
Thoſe bright endowments radicate:and'plant | 
The Throne, upon W Bafeiof Adamant. | 

Your Naval, and Land-forces; may give work, 

Nay, Ptough up thei invading namerous Twrk, 

With all thoſe Barbarous Troops; ſhould they'but lie | 
Contrguous, tor bor Herocs Chivalne.' - ! 


Yorks 


(5) 
Yorks Royal Duke, Your Neptune of the Seas, - 
May give ourtittle world/a Writ of eaſe ! x 
From Forrein Wars; Who, as with'Brazen walls;”. 
With Canon, Men and Oak our If)es impales. 

Nor may Your 'Kingdoms dread, henceforth, thoſe 


Of civil, yet the moſt * uncivil, Jars; - (ſcars* Bella— plu: 
Whilſt the-RESTORING Albermarle, doth ſtand,” Lucan, _ | 
Your tutelar * Camillus of the Land. * Plutarch. in 


That Hydra'of Plots, too often hatch'd in Hell IE oy 


*Gainſt You, (hope) is now cruſht in the ſhell. 
No corner of the Earth, but ſpues forth thoſe 
To Tyburn, or the like, Your Trayterous foes. 
Great Princes in their ſpouſals, leſs conſult 
Their -private fancies, then what may reſult 

To publick good; both intereſts of weight, 
You in your Royal Bride did complicate ; 
Whoſe All-divine accompliſhments do lye, 
Almoſt tranfparent to eaah: vulgar eye; 

As they create all Reverence and Love, 

Which that diffuſive grief, laſt year, might prove, 
In her great ſickneſs, whoſe ſad bruit expreſt 
Ev'n real ſobs, from the Fanatique breſt. 
Clotilde, Endoxia, and Pulcheria, 

Queens, only Angels quils, may well pourtray, 

. Are copied out in.her; their vertues there 


Meet, and conſtellate all, on that bright ſpheare; 
| B And 


06) 
And what doth folace much a pious Son, 
Your Mother Queens rich /benedidtion- ., 
And heavenly converſe, add to your delights 
Her venerable Glories feaſt Your fight. 
Not C ybele the Goddels-dame of all 
The ſpangled dwellers, of bigh heavias Fhite-hall, 
More luſtre gave t'Her deathleſs progeny, 
Or they to Her (fam'd in old Poeſje) 
Then you do both, by mutual reflex, 
The beſt of Men, beſt of the female Sex. 
*Nihil deinde VV hat would the Caledonian Nation crave, 
pprace «Hitt Or England wiſh > They by your influence have 
Dii hominibus Þeace, Liberty, and Amaltheas horn; 


Praſtare pol- : y - 
lenr, Nihil Their collaps'd Honours raiſed from the Urn.. 


' voto concip!, 


wihil ſelicitare * T he peoples full content, in Roman (tory, 


quod non an} YIAKES the Corolary of Auguſtus3 Glory 3 


 - Quſtuspoſtre- Which he indulg'd, at his return to Rome, 


bem, Reid. As You have done, ſince You arriv'd at home. 
=. Whilit theſe things ſpeak you happy, good,and great; . 
> wor” Jeet All-in Superlatives, and to compleat _ 
ve!. Parc. in Her Joys, great Brittain nought can'want,, 
At Ren1b.2 If with due ſence, She on: her bliſs deſcant :: 
Shall your poor 1rifþ vallals ſolely be, 
Excluded ſtill from the grand Jubile?- 
And we are Excommunicated all, 


From mixing in the publick Feſtival? . 


(7) 


By what Caprich of fortune doth our clime 

Wear blacks, whilſt rayes of Grace ſo near us ſhine? 
How comes our Nation to ſing L achrimeg,' 

On Jovial Ghriſtmas and the Paſchal day?" 

Our Seniours, who long'd' (8/wmreon-like) to hear 

Or ſee their King, Chriſts figure, in his ſphear ® 
Of Regal pow'r to move; though they retriv'd 
Their drooping ſpirits, {oon as you arriv'd.; 

And ſcem'd (like Eagles) to reſume their youth, 

T hinking, that day ſhould terminate their Ruths 
Yet, now court deaths -Poſt-haſte, becauſe they ſee, 
Nought elſe alleviates their Miſerie, | 

Our youth ſeem *-ſuperannuated, with grief ; * Erdoloreta-, 


- M45 þ > ' tem jutfic 1n- 
There's ſuch cunctation 'uy'd in their releif; eſſe !uam, 


And maids wear:{quallid looks; their ſprightly airs Bret ' de Gol 


Chang'd, to the pallid ſymptoms of deſpairs. 
Our Matrons ſpent their tears, that liquid ſtock 
In them, is draywd by fanawe conſtant ſhock ; 
Their ills, that cruſted Njobies, outvi'd, 


And ſo * Camazement- they are petrifi'd, » Curbleves | 
Who, but a Jeremy, with Enthean quil, geneesſiupene 
Our Woes in Tragiek lines could well diſtil? —— 


No Age or Sex but is diſconſolate, 
Such 1s our Countries lamentable State: | 
As if Nolls ghoſt ſhould from the Stygian Strand, 


Raiſe Magick Vapours ſtill tenchant our Land 
B 2 Under 


®* Er pro eri- 
miriſe omni 
aur opes, aut 
opimt agri- 
Lip. de conft. 


(8) 
Under old bondage, which his Laws i impos'd ; 
For our Eſtates lie.(a great part) tranſpos'd, 

As he aſlign'd-them, *cwixt his Creatures ſhar'd 
And Independent hoaft,- whoſe fat doth lard. 
Numbets of them : And: thus did he'divide 

Oftir ſpoyls and Fortunes; and ſo gratifi'd 

His Armies active Zeal texterminate 

This Monarchy, and buoy him up in State. 

Rich'*/ Fields and: Loyalty were out chief Crimes.. 
The laſt was Vertue, in ſerener times ; 

For which ſhall we make conſtant Pennance thus, 
The only Plea that ſhould ingratiate us? - 

Who of three fhatter!d” Nations, were the laſt, 
Fought out your Cauſe, and in your Quarrel caſt,, 
The final Ruins of your Party; You: 

May with your-F7at, build us up anewz (' | 
Who ſufferd'cruſhing, &re we'd violate, 
By yielding ſoon, that Peace of Forty Eight :- 
A Solemn Peace: I hope *tis not forgot, 


Your Ermints: will-not- ſully: with that blot. 
He's ſcarce yourÞFriend; would ſeek to conjure down 


Thoſe-publick condeſcentions, You did own 3/ 
Would Sacrifice, to private ends, or ſpleen, 
A Glorious Nfonarchs haltowed eſteem : 
What need I hint the confluence of our men 
From all thoſe Forraign parts, they ſerved in, 


About 


(9) 


About your Sacrec. Perfon, then abroade; 
T hoſe timely duties You do not explode; 
But mind 3 fo to their Soveraign, the Sea, 
Rivers flow far, and Cryſtal tributes pay : 
Nor wav't by land alone, in thar Exile, | 
The Touchſtone of true Faith; as we may ſtile od 
All ſuch diſaſters, They eſpous'd Your Cauſe ; 4 

But on the Ocean too, ſteer'd-by your Laws z. 

- Their loyal Pelizures ſought to ſupport 

Your Admiralty-Court, from Port to Port: 

Then (as we ſhould) our hopes we anchor'd, ſure, 
On Your glad Reſtauration, for our cure ; 

Yet ſtill our Country-buſineſs, panting lyes, 
And'with flow Hectiques languiſhing, it dyes. 

The 1riſh Ordeil, was the Court of Claims, 

Few through. that fire, with {lender .venial ſtains 
Could pals unſing'd 5 Yet were the Judges tree | 
From the-leaſt byaz of Partiality : | 

But by their Rules, ſuch as were ſtri&ly chaulk't 

Out, for our 'Tryals, they exaCtly walk't ; 

W hill heinous Crimes are blaunchr, forgot, or drown'd 

In that vaſt Sea of Mercy, moſt have found, 

Flowing in Your Amneſtia z only we. 

Are left obnoxious to all ſcrutinie : 

Qur lives are ſifted, and ſet on the Rack, 

Falle. evidence ſuboru'd to make us black, 


# Penelope. 


(10) 


Of Heay'ns ſtrait ingreſs, what the Goſpel ſays, 


On Earth is typified in our days: 


-Our Innocence (which to the teſt was put) - 


Mut ſhine like that of Infants, ere they ſhoot 

Up, to their dangerous years; orelſe no man 

Ot our poor 7ſrael enters Canaan 

None are reſtored 3 Yet through thoſe narrow ſtraights 
Some have got in, unto their old Eſtates ; 

And hundreds more, on this preciler {core 

To Innocence have title ; but the door 

(They ſay) is ſhut, the time efflux'd for thoſe, 


As though men would your long-liv'd juſtice cloſe ; 


Or bounty ſtint t' a few months ſpace; who can 
So circumſcribe it, ſhackels tt?POcean, 

The Law defines 3 An droit ne poit mourir, 
An ancient Right, is like the Veſtal fire, 
Never extin&, though darkn'd *tis, ſometime, 
When gold or favour will not make it ſhine; 
Nay ſome reſtorable by Atts of Geace 

And Parliament, a ſhadow yet imbrace ; 
Whilſt the effeCts of your intendments are 
Wanting; they're only Landlords titular. 

Bill after Bill, we ſee tranſmitted o're 

One claſhing with the other, though before 
An AQ; like that * chaſte Princeſgs endleſs web 


Wrought with great pains, yet ſoon unrayelled by 
ur 


> 


(iT) 
Our Souls were night-mar'd by theſe Ambages, 
Theſe Circuits did our vital bloods oppreſs 
And after all, a rueful murmur was | 
Of late, there ſhould a fatal ſentence paſs 
On 7riſh Intereſts; oh! a publick grief, 
Nothing can cozen-me tothe belief; 

We ſhould be in a righteous Princes ſence, 
Made victimes to alleadg*d convenience : 
Angels defend, That, that anoynted hand, 
Should (ign the deſfolation of a Land, 

Or people, whoſe hands, hearts, and all they have, 

(As bound) are Yours devoted, to the grave: 

*And if we know the Lyon by his paws, * Ex ungue 
Thoſe three late Noble 1riſh $cevolaer, — 
Who in Loſanna did ſuch miracles 

For You, do by that recent feat expreſs 

The loyal Genius of our Nation (till, 

To live or dye at their great Soveraigns will. 

But with this Subject I no more (hall grate 

Upon Your Royal patience; They could ſtate 

With greater Emphaſis our ſad diſtreſs, 

Who long in ſteddy Proſe made our addrels 

We have this comfort, that Your Wildoms choice 

Was ſuch a Vice-Roy, as by general voice, 

Of us and all true Subjects; none could be 


More fit to play that Arduous game, than he; 
Fr Brave- 


(12) 
© * Cui fidas Brave Ormond your * Achates, went a ſhare 
Achares In all your Forraign ſtrayings, all your cares, 


fe comes, 8& k . \ 
paribus curis None * lovd the KIN G, with more entirenels, lince - © 


veſtigia figir, ; . : 
 Vi-.lb.6.4rcid Craterns did the Afacedonian Prince; 

* Plurarch, in The Spiric of his Covernmetit we found 

the life of Alex. ,_.» 
E re now, ſo ſagely temper'd, and fo found, 
As we may hope a future Plenilune | 
Of bleſſings by*'t 3 and that his Grace will tune 
For you. the 7riſþ Harp, long ſpeechleſs growne, 
In the ſad ſolſtice of Her Soveraigns Throne; 
And with the Muſick of his Ruling hand, 
Compole the jarring Intereſts of that Land ; 
AS once Amphion by the riſe and fall 
Of his ſweet noats, had built the Thebar wall ; 
Charm'd the materials thither; ſtones, that be 
Of different forms, danc'd to a Symmetry, 
But publick matters, and affairs: of State, 
Th'officious Mule doth Supererogate 
To touch upon; for thoſe are things beyond 
Her flagging fancies humble Horizon : 
It were preſumption in a puny wit, 
A kind of Sacriledge it may commit, 
Handling of thoſe abſconded Miltentes, 
Not penetrable by thick-ſighted eyes : 
An honeſt Subje& muſt revere, not fret 


At the Reſults of's Princes Cabinet. 


(13) 


Now give me leave, moſt Gracious Liege, to ſay 
Somewhat expreſfled in a doleful =y 
Concerning-my own caſe ; tis ſingular; 

As, L with all ſubmiflion, will declare: 

| When Cromwel, that prodigious Tyrant was 
3 is'd to the hei ht, on Colloſles of braſs 
Hi aveocpn built, above the ſhock of fate, 
As many thought, 'who did not meditate 

T hat ſo excentrique and unjuſt a Riſe, 
Preluded to a figaal precipice: 

When he had trampled on the necks of all, 
His terrour became Oecumenical;z 

That Bird of prey, whoſe {anguinary beak 
Quarr!'d on us, and did his fury wreak; 
Who made each Fault, a Capital offence, 
And moulded Laws of bloody Elements, 

* Domitian-like; when thinking of our _ * Tacitus de 
Were no leſs than a Treaſonable thi _ 
It thoughts had a material ſubſtance en, 

Or could be felt, heard, underſtood, or ſeen : 

Much more to Speak, or Write againſt the State, 
Nought but th'Offendors death could expiate : 

Ev'n in thoſe {laviſh, touchy times, have I 

(It is a Truth, and no thraſonick ye) 

Declar'd in Ireland, for the R Caſe 

And the Uſurpers Paricide did laze, 

Th'In _—_ of that Regicidal Court, 

Vail'd under Juſtice's pageantry and port 

Decry'd ; in thoſe, that would all Law ſubvert, 

Did to my df vr Monarchy aflert : 

T his, afeer js reduction of that Ile, 

When an iniquous Peace did ſeem to ſmile 

C In 


- ou. 
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In ſervitude; and none could rolt one ſtone 

In your behalf, all Armleſs, overthrown ; 

I made my beſt, though impotent Ellay, 

Some LeCttures of Allegiance ro diſplay; 

And lo revive the thoughts of Majeſty 

Ia ſome, which by long diſſuetude might die : 

Timiſts were pos'd, each (O imprudence) cry'd, 

To duel thus a violent (ſtream or tyde, 

But old experience, as a truth, defines, 

That * Love and Wiſdom are not alwayes Twins; 

A loyal paſhon, and my bleeding fence 

Of Injur'd Soveraignty and Innocence, 

Tranſported then my Soul, ſo to diſcharge 

Her juſt reſentmentsz and foretell at large 

A Change; the hanging of ſome Demagogues, 

Giving them genuine Characters of Rogues ; 

Which, fince fulttlFPd, Your Majefty, I ſee, 

Dubb'd that groſs ſpeech, a kind of Prophecie. 

My charge, and cenſure may 1n part appear 

By the annex'd, which thouſands can averr : 

The Crime (forfooth) was publick, and look'd on 

Unpreſtdented there, a monſtrous one, 

W hich, Jealons kebels, whom their Conſcience rack't, 

Thought, ſure, was, with a Belgick Army back't, 

Or rather 7riſh wayting on their King 3 

From Flanders ftretight all dangers hovering : 
y perſon was ſecur'd, a perilous wight, 

In labour with deep Kingiſh plots, to light 

Now bronghtz fo did they word it, then, of me; 

Would I conld merit that proud Elogy. 

I wanted pow'r, but evidenced my will 

T effects of their ombrages to fulfil. 


And 


(15) 


And, as I fought by female dint of Tongue 

Or Pen, to vindicate that horrid wrong : 

The unexampled Murther of my Prince 

When other Arms, we had not for offence 

Had I Bryarenss hundred hands to boor, 

A Gyant-ſtature of a hundred foot 

t In each dimenſion, and Alcides Club, 

And itrength I would, inſhort, thoſe Monſters grub, 
Thoſe poylons quell, whoſe I xcifereax pride 
Murther'd one King, the other did proſcribe. 

But all I could, I did, not what I would ; 

God takes the hearts pure Incenſe, more than Gold, 
Or Hecatombes; a richer Sacrifice 

Than that, or what moſt precious, men do prize 3 
Life, fortune, = I could not offer you ; 

| All which I ſtak'd, and fairly veatur'd too; 

Nay Shipwrackt all almoſt upon one ſhelf, 

By loyal guſtes, I' ſcarce ſurvive my ſelf: 

From Priſpn, unto Priſon, guardes did hale 

Me, as aholocauſte, prejudg'd by all 

To their Protectors Shambles (ſuch have been, 
Where Cavallier-fleſh did feaſt their ſpleen.) 
Now the dire Pageants, all the * pomp of death, 
More dreadtul than Deathſelf (our vital breath 
Is oft exhal'd with eafe) before me dwell, 

And every Tongue became my Paſting-bell : 

At length they hurried me unto the Bar, 

And ſtrange Tribunal mixt of Peace and War; 

I was Arraign'd, Convicted, and with ſound 

Of a Fanatick Verdid&, guilty found ; 

Yet with vaſt charges, and what Friends could do, 


In thoſe extreams, my tender'd lite, to wooe 
C 2 With 


* Plus terrer 
pompa mor- 
c1$,quam mors 
Ipla, 


met. 


(#6) 
With all the Charms, that to ſome mercy'encline 
Obdured hearts; IT, with a pondrous fine 
And heavier mul&s, was foraiMy repriy'd 

ond all hopes ; yet malice ſo contriv'd 
The ſentence paſt; as men might call that doom 
A dying life, or living Martyrdom : 
For I have languiſht, ſans main-prize or bayl, 
Whole years, a conſtant tennant to the Jayl ; 
(Such was my cenſure) to the huge decay 
Of health and wealth, which melted all away; 
Exhauſted what I had, and what had nor, 
Sign*d bonds for ſums, which yet I could not blot, . 
And pawn'd the Rubbiſh of my fortunes ; down 
Tumbled, before, in th' Ruins of the Crown. 
My ſolace was the Juſtice of my Cauſe, 
For King, and Kings Prerogatives and Laws; 
When ſome that well remark'tz and took the height 
Of my great Perſecutions, cauſe, and weight 
Of circumſtances, that attended theſe, 
So (ignaliz'd in thole Neronian dayes , 
Made ſure account, ſome guerdon lay inſtore 
For this; when God (ſhould our great Char/'s reſtore. 
But I digreſs, ſuch was my paſhve ſtate, 
Till 0liver dropt hence tv a (Jlugiſh fate ; 
And Richard from Ulſurping, like his fire, 
A Meteor faln, ſcarce dwindled to a ſquire 
Since have I chang'd the Scene, but not my woes 
London, a kind of ſplendid durance growes 
To me ; where more then thouſand days did paſs, 
Whilſt I theſe banks of Silver Thames do trace ; 
Wore out almoſt the pavements of White-Hall, 
Dancing attendance, gazing on the Wall; 


My 


(17) 


My waiting, oft was paid with empty aire, 
Though my pretenſions, I thought, juſt and faire. 
Papers on Papers, long ſince I have pild, 
Petitions of my Tragick ſtories id ; 
Yet, moſt times, that elaborat Addreſs, 
Was ſoon blown over, and but cold ſucceſs ; 
' Arachnes (ubtile textures in a Room, 

Are thus confounded by the careleſs broom. 
Due Reverence, long Goa your Princely ears 
Stav'd off my plaints, the ſubject of my tears; 
Whilſt here a Rumper, there, Fanatick Elves 
Did all the while, par tort, poſleſs themſelves 
Of my true Birth-right;z cultivate that clay, 
My loyal Syres acquir'd a fairer way, 
And whoſe. fruition they delign'd for me : 
The Poſthume ſhadow of their Familie. 
Twelve tedious years with leaden wings are flown, 
Sinee I, (* That houſe, This ſoyl was once my own) 
Could make the burthen of my Song, tis time 
I change that note, and ſay, Theſe now are mine; 
If your poor Sufferers narrative, you rate, 
As, to indulge that happineſs, * though late 3 
Its true, long (ſince, I got an Antipaſt 
Of Grace; my name put on the Act that's paſt 
For Irelands Settlement ; but tantaliz'd 


Remove from me (dread Soveraign) this ſpel 
Which your few Gratious lines can ſoon unſfel ; 
For though my Fortunes deeply wounded lie, 
Your hand hath balm, and healing faculty; 
Which in ſome meaſure will effett their cure 
If you vouchſate ſubſcribipg, to lecure 


My hopes were (till, by thoſe words; t;1/ ws ou 


* En queis 
conſcevimus 
agros.Virg. Ec» 


* Libertas, 
quz ſera ta” 
men, reipexir 


incrrem. Ws 


* Neminem 
oportet a 
Prigcipis 
vulcu triſtem 
diſcedere. 

* Seton. 


My debts contracted here, are great; thoſe things 


(18) 
My Title; and what ſhould reſult of that, 
Poſlſeflion, in the now bill ; (which like fate 
To me's uncertain) if you pleaſe to ſay 
The word, Your Sage Committee will obey. 
O ſacred breath, that with one ſound can heave 
My Fortunes Reſurreftion from the Grave ! 
My ſuit's not great; the yu dignifies, 
Whar, otherwiſe, men {|enderly might prize. 
Stories relate, how, in that ancient time, 
When Mantuan 7jrgil in a Matachine 
Ot fate, was hurried from Eſtate, and Land ; 


(Like ours, that Tranſplantation, Authors brand) 


 OFavins gave his orders to reltore 


This Titirs, with many favours more; 

Sir, Y*are Auguſtxs like; bat (ah) where's now 
The Magick ot great Maroe”s lines tv move; 

C#ſar /! ook on the ſamneſs of our caſe, 

Nor ow-the difterent cloale, my home-{pun phraſe, 
Which through the limbeck's not diſtill'd, or terſe, 
Like that refin*d, late modih flux of verſe; 

My Muſe hath peccant humours 3 wants a leech, 

W hoſe Mother-tongue”; the quainter Engliſh tpecch, 
As tis not hers, who with croſs fortune (till 
Wraſtling ; nev'r clammer*d up Parnaſſmus-hill. 
Titus, the darling of mankind, their grace z 

” Thought, none ſhould from before the Princes face 
In ſadnels turn; O Tirz5 of our world, 

Now that the Triſþ Seas are to be curid 

By my {low Oars; I hope, I ſhall not part | 
This awtul preſence with a down-caſt heart 3 


T bat moſt oppreſs, next to the weight of fins; 


Debts 


(19) 
Debts by three years attendance, were incurr'd, 
Since I, for right, to this Fount-head recurr'd ; 
Which, if your bounty daigns, are ſoon defray'd ; - 
To beg of Kings, is no ignoble trade, 
Yet when tis practis'd leaſt 3 a modeſt man, 
Before he craves, his wants will ſtriftly ſcan; 
All 1 implore, tautologizing thus , 
F, but my old Eſtate, topay thoſe dues. 
My ſufferings ſignal were, ſo may they be 
T he objects of your Princely clemency ; 

' And if with ſome compaſſion they afte& 
Your Royal breaſt; be pleas'd, of your elect 
Reſtorable, among the Nominees 

| may be one; (ſo Jove, I hope, decrees;) 

And your Petitioner will acquieſce 

In Praying God, Your Majeſty to bleſs. 


